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«What Fools These Mortals Be!” 


“Your Honor,” in New York at least, is much in the same class ENGLAND’s Prime Minister hangs to his job like one of our boodle 
with that other appellation, “ Honest John.” Senators. ’ 


Who ts the next gentleman to “return from Europe to explain JOoCKEFELLER HAS cornered linseed oil and put several independents 
matters”? These be inquisitional days. out of business. Another of those American Beauty Roses! 





Mr. RockeFELLer has begun to hunt for kind words a little late in =THat MippLerown church, which is stimulating attendance by 
life. ‘The boughten kind are not so good as mother used to make. means of short sermons and a brass band, might further stimulate 
it by engaging a first-class monologue man and a female baritone. 





{F 1r be really true that the Czar desires to abdicate, likewise to 
retire from sight, he might arrange with the Zemstvo Congress to (CHARGED wiTH negligence in the management of his office, the 
be shifted to Vice-President. Mayor of Havana has lately been suspended. ‘True, negli- 
— gence is n’t much of a charge, but it does pretty well for a starter. 


; : alates The Cuban game is young. 
THE Aucust issue of a certain esteemed contemporary is distinctly 8 y 8 


labelled, “ Fiction Number.” We trust it is no reflection upon the 
Hon. Thomas Lawson. 





We concur with Secretary 




































Mr. Bonaparte got 
squarely in the cal- 
cium by declining to 
accept a railroad pass. 
It is a neat reflection 
upon our national sys- 
tem when a public 
man’s decision to pay 
his own way is re- 
garded as material for 
a sensation. “No 
Pass” Baker, however, 
has some shining dis- 
ciples—not the least 
among them being a 
man named _ Roose- 
velt. 
ACCORDING TO “Saint 
John,” the begin- 
ning of the applica- 
tion of our Christian- 
ity must come now, 
to-night, to-morrow 
morning, in our 
homes and in the 
office. In the home 
— yes, certainly; and 
in the office—by all 
means! Butnot inthe 
Private Office; that is 
across the boundary. 
Between Christianity 
in the preaching and 
Christianity in the 
practice, there is often 
a ground-glass door. 


THE SITUATION 





IN NEW YORK. 


LEGISLATIVE KETTLE (40 Jnsurance Pot).— Howdy, old chum! They ’ve 
sent me down to help purify you, 


Bonaparte that Diamond 


and Pearl are inap- 
propriate names for 
squadron __ colliers. 
Our only wonder is 
that the Office of 
Naval Intelligence did 
not suggest Maud and 
Genevieve, or Regi- 
nald and Percy. They 
might thus have added 
to the gayety of navies. 





WHAT A WAIL was 
that from John S. 
Miller, counsel for the 
packing firms. “The 
packers have _ been 
held in prejudice, and 
condemned by being 
called a beef trust, 
by continued and re- 
peated charges, with- 
out proofs, and by 
gross falsehoods and 
misrepresentations.” 
Scandalous! Doubt- 
less it was the law 
of supply and demand 
which caused a de- 
cline of $165,000,000 
in the value of beef 
cattle in three years 
and an advance of 
40 per-cent. in the 
price of beef in the 
same eventful period. 
Beef trust indeed ! 





CHARACTER. 


( Pipe grie noes is naturally in disrepute at the present time, not being 
a money-making device. Being merely a home product it does 


not flourish in flats. 
It is not raised in 
radiators. 

It takes time to ac- 
quire character, and 
who has any time, 
just at present? Col- 
lege life is spent in 
football and adver- 
tising. 

Character was once 
raised in New Eng- 
land, but went out 
with the indigestible 
pie-crust. Now that 
all pastry is more or 
less digestible, char- 
acter has dwindled. 

Character was 
national and individ- 
ual. Individual char- 
acter prevented child 
factories and trusts. 
Now we are more 
prosperous. National 
character was undip- 
lomatic, unaggressive 
and peaceable. In 
place of it we now 
have the Philippines, 
Porto Rico and Pana- 
ma, proving that a fair ex- 
change is sometimes right- 
eous robbery. 

Character was unprogres- 
sive. It was always the 
same. It was conservative. 
It had to go. Now that we 


MOTHER GOOSE MODERNI 
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SEEING PITTSBURGH. 
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are getting along without it, we are making real progress. With Car- 
negie and Rockefeller at the helm, character is superfluous. 


Mi MMe 


TTLE Jack Horner sat in a corner, 


Eating a “fresh-fruit’’ pie; 


Nerceneat rs 


~ 


ED. 


Though his Ma had read it was most ill-bred, 
Still he stuck in his thumb, and triumphantly said: 
“One can’t be too careful on what one is fed; 
What a lucky lad am I!” 
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Having money enough to get along without character, we can 
afford to wait until day after to-morrow, when the chief of the 


weather bureau pre- 
dicts the millennium. 


Jom Masson. 


PROOF. 


a KENTUCKIAN, 
— I never saw a 
man who thinks more 
of his wife than Ma- 
jah Blugrass. 

‘THE NEw YORKER. 
— Loves her some, 
eh? 

‘THE KENTUCKIAN. 

-Simply worships 
her! You may be- 
lieve me or not, but I 
know for a fact that 
he named his best 
horse after her! 


FRANK. 

FFICE-Boy.— Can 
I have this after- 
noon off, sir? I want 
to go to the ball game. 
EMPLOYER. — On 
accountof yourfrank- 
ness, Jimmy, you may 
have the half-holiday. 
Who do you think will win ? 
Orrice-Boy (adsently ). 
—If de track keeps fast, 
Skaterino ’s got a strangle- 
hold on de handicap, an’ 
Our Mamie, in de fift’, looks 

like findin’ de money ! 





THE ABANDONED FARM. 


Sy AL, MOTHER, this is our last day inthe old hum 
” stead.” 

A little quaver in old Farmer Hay’s voice be 
spoke the emotion under which he labored. 

“Yes, Timothy,” replied his faithful helpmeet, 
sadly. ‘And it wrings my heart to go away. We 
have been very happy under the old roof.” 

“ Courage, wife,” said Farmer Hay. His 
voice was huskily cheerful. “Mr. Hogwash will 
be here purty soon. He must not find you in 
tears.” 

Silence reigned in the old Connecticut 
farm kitchen, broken only by the solemn 
ticking of the clock (made by Chauncey 
Jerome in Bristol many years before), the 
purring of the more recent cat, and the 
plaintive peeping of the canary. 

Day was at its gloam. ‘The 
shadows of a summer twilight 
crept over the cedar lot, and the last rays of the 
setting sun picked out the west windows of the his- 
toric Hay homestead, so that from a distance the 
old Colonial pile seemed lit with a thousand candles, 
as for some festal occasion. All was still in the 
valley, save for the distant chug of an automobile 
and the reminiscences of a Scotch-laden party of 
golfers faring homewards. 

The Hay homestead was one of the most 
attractively situated in all Greenwich, Conn. Its 
historic porch (on whose hospitable boards Gen. Israel 
Putnam had once craved the refreshment of a glass of 
buttermilk) commanded a magnificent view of the valley and 
the Sound. The house itself was somewhat out of repair, but 
the covetous eye of Plutocracy had oft been cast upon it. One by 
one T’armer Hay’s neighbors, unable to extract a fortune from the 
stubborn glebe, had been separated from their estates, and had 
drifted away, never to return. The landscape was dotted with 
summer chateaux, Renaissance windmills, Clyde Fitch statues, 
tennis nets and golf flags, and the air, once sweet with hay, now 
reeked with gasolene. Here the playwright, the novelist, the 
painter and the sculptor, the magazine editor, and other sprigs of 
Plutocracy made their homes. Farmer Hay had fought the in- 
vasion of wealth and frivolity with all the stubbornness of a Con- 
necticut Yankee, and although large sums of money, trebly sufficient 
to lift the mortgage on the homestead, had been offered him for a 
deed of his broad acres, he had steadfastly refused the proffered 
gold. Mirandy can’t bear to leave the old place,” was his single 
explanation. 

Now the end had come —suddenly, swiftly, as a bolt out of 
the blue. 

‘*Timothy,” remarked Mrs. Hay, breaking the silence in the 
farm kitchen, “it’s ten years since Jabez went away.” 
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Miss Tottie Van ‘ootles, who has signed with 
“The Doodle Bug" for the coming season, is rusti- 
cating at her Adirondacks lodge, ‘* The Pines.” 
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Mr. Iago B. Stormer bade farewell to Rialto 
friends last week. He will spend the month of 
August yachting on the Baltic. 
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AT THE VILLAGE ELECTION. 


SQuIRE WooLsrty.— Well, Sam, I hope you are going to 


vote for me to-morrow! 
SAM SCRUBBIN.—I hope so, too, sah; I needs two dollahs 
mighty bad, sah. 


“Yes, Mirandy,” replied the farmer, non-committally. 

“He must be quite a boy by now.” 

“T reckon so, Mirandy.” 

Both were silent again, busy with their thoughts. 

A large red auto grunted up to the gate, and a young man 
stepped out and walked briskly up the gravel path. He was clad 


in a simple suit of tropical cloth of English weave, over which he 
Farmer Hay 


wore an inconspicuous tan dust-coat of pongee silk. 
and Mrs. Hay met him at the door. 


ARE RESTING.” 


mar 
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Miss Albertine Chiffon, the beautiful in- 


genue, has taken a villa at Capri, Italy, for 
the remainder of the summer. 


ee oe 
. on HALCYON 
BLAROE! 
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Mr. Rantington Guff is enjoying a much 
needed rest at Lake Como, and will later 
sojourn for a few weeks in Paris. 


No; it was not Jabez, the prodigal son, but Mr. Haroid Hog- 
wash, the well-known author. 

“Good afternoon, Mr. and Mrs. Hay,” he said pleasantly. 
“Pardon my delay; I was detained at the Players’ Club.” 

“No damage done,” replied the Farmer. “Our train don’t 
start before two hours yet.” 

“With my best wishes,” said Harold Hogwash, handing the 
agriculturist a check for $30,000. 

Farmer Hay examined it carefully, then passed over a properly 
executed deed of his broad acres. 

“Take you to town in my cart, if you wish, 
offered. * 

“Thank ye,” said the farmer, gathering up his valises. 

The red auto trundled away in the gathering dusk. 

“TI hate to leave the old 
place,” said Mirandy pensively. 
And as Harold Hogwash got out 
of and under his machine to fix 
the brake, she whispered to her 
husband : 

“You could ’a’ got forty 
thousand just as easy.” 


B. LL. 7. 
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"the young man 


FOUND! 


A® organ-grinder came to-day, 

And as upon my lawn to play 
He paused, and ground a merry strain, 
The monkey, tugging on the chain, 
Suggested how, in Nature’s plan, 
The monkey is akin to man: 
“Behold!” [cried, ‘‘ this chain, methinks, 


dl Must be made up of ‘ Missing Links!’”’ 
THE ONE REQUISITE. 
- DILIGENTLY perused all the 
. automobile advertisements and 
studied the catalogues of 794 manu- 
facturers, the young man _ proudly 
announced his intention in life. 
“JT will become a writer of short 
: stories,” he said; “the introduction of a forty 
i horse-power machine, together with the easy mention 
of its various devices, will insure me an overwhelming 
fe success. As for the story itself, that is a matter of 
"g small import.” 
Taking his pen in hand he proceeded to reap the 
VA harvest. 











Corinne Cravinette, the premier danseuse, is in the Mr. 
Scotch Highlands for absolute rest. 
ancesters were Mackintoshes. 


Ee man is @ wore to the novelties. 








Worthington H. Fatter, the matinee idol, 
sailed Thursday on the Cymic, for a month's holiday 
in southern England. 


Miss Cravinette's 


THE PASSING 


now, we turn backward 


SHOW. 


|* MEMORY, But now we reverse the proceedings 


To the joys that we used to know; Of days that are dreamy and dim; 
We carried the elephant’s water We carry white elephants, many, 
In order to get in the show. In order to get in the swim. 


McLandburgh Wilson. 


GROUND. 


i ee WOMAN regarded him scornfully, even contemptuously. 
“Why do you grind your teeth,” she sneered. 

“In order that they may have the edge for your 
improprieties to set them on!” he replied, affecting 
urbanity. 


incessant 
specious 


NATURE. 


Is that the wind soughing in the trees? 


AN IMPROVEMENT ON 


Bess.— Listen, Jack! 


JacK.— No; that ’s the bacon sowing in the pan. 





MATRIMONIAL MUSIC. 


TRIx. —Is his married life one grand, sweet song? 
Tom.—No; it’s a ‘‘plaintiff’’ melody just now—he’s the defendant in divorce 


proceedings. 


SA bird in the hand, however, ts not infrequently considerably more 
expensive than one in the bush. 
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4 Peary, in the highest spirits, declared himself absolutely confident 
oe 4 of reaching Pole, under certain financial conditions. His inten- 
= “y 4 tion is to stake out an area of five miles around the Pole and 
\ callit Morris K. Jesup Land. Collection very small, but Peary 
thinks we shall make a better haul at Cape 
Sealskin, where the Peary Arctic Club 
is especially strong. 

CAPE SEALSKIN, Oct. 20.— 
Took soundings, but could 
n’t raise acent. Prospect 
of reaching the Pole dubi- 
ous. 

FARTHEST NORTH 
(1995), Dec. 6.— No more 
money in sight. We are 
returning. Notify Morris 
K. Jesup. 












BOUNDLESS LOVE. 


“He MUCH do you love ee sili 
me ?” 
It was a thrilling moment for A BATHING SUIT. 


Bertram, but gazing long into the 


‘1. & b i) passionate eyes of the beautiful creature who spoke, he did not quail. 

: f ine: “T love you so much,” he replied, “that in view of my own 

shortenings, in view of the uncertainty of life, of my income which 

GEE! ought to be double but is n't, of the increased cost of living, the 

price of eggs, meat and milk never having been higher, of the ter- 

YALLER.— Say, Chimmie! rible dressmakers’ bills I read about in the papers— indeed, to make 

CHIMMIE.— Wot? it short, of all the financial perils of modern life, I love you, darling, 
YALLER.— Who was de mut dat said, ‘‘’T is distance lends altogether too much to marry you.” 

enchantment to de view.” Then it was that the proud beauty, unable to restrain herself, 


threw herself bodily into his arms. 
“Darling,” she murmured, “you have stood the test. I am 


POLE-DASHING WITH PEARY. yours for the next three weeks.” 


[By a STAFF CORRESPONDENT ABOARD THE ROOSEVELT]. - — 


cy Mountain, Greenland, Aug. 1.—Arrived 
here this afternoon. Charming place, beau- 
tifully situated; free from malaria and mos- 
quitos; excellent golf course. All aboard 
the Roosevelt well, and Lieut. Peary in 
high spirits. Tied up ata small glacier, 
and were welcomed by a committee 
from the local chamber of commerce 
and Peary Arctic club. Dinner at 
the Hotel Walrus, and speech by our 
intrepid leader, who stated his pur- 
pose of painting the Pole red, white 
and blue and naming it the Morris K. 
Jesup Pole. This, the Lieutenant ex- 
= plained, was contingent upon collecting 
funds sufficient for the purpose. The hat was 
then passed, netting $4.30 (Greenland money). In return Peary 
presented to the inhabitants of Icy Mountain a near-steel engraving \ 
of Morris K. Jesup. 

BLUBBER INLET, Aug. 4.— Picturesque spot, ideally located 
between ice-clad hills. Entire chamber of commerce turned out to 
welcome us. Speech by our gallant leader, who expressed himself ; 
confident of reaching the Pole if collections continued good. Tele- "Ee : Piss > 
gram from Morris K. Jesup, offering to. double any sum raised by a : : 
the inhabitants of Blubber Inlet. Hat then passed, and $2 taken. La \\s -y 4 Z es 
The Lieutenant then made a touching reference to “that grand > > | as 
old man of Arctic exploration, Morris K. Jesup.” 

Borealis Bay, Aug. 10.— Established winter quarters, and e 
cached 200 pounds of pemmican. Lieut. Peary in high spirits and } 
confident of reaching Pole. Only inhabitants of the Bay walruses, | ie) ad 
so the usual collection was not taken up. Peary tried his lecture on : O75 re ; H"" wi = 
the walruses, and they fled. Name of place changed to Jesup Bay. bi ~ he vane ~Silh 4 

Lost Tore Sounp, Sept. 3.— Romantic spot. Lieut. Peary lost So. "4 ae il 
his third toe here on last expedition. Warmly welcomed by com- Peat eal "9. ple 
mittee of prominent Eskimos and escorted to Town hall. Our high- Le | a a 
spirited leader confident of reaching Pole. Declared to Eskimos 
that no other explorer has such a hold on them as he. Applause, THE ANT’S ANCESTRY. 
during which collection was taken up; proceeds, $3.75. Name of ‘What makes Judge Ant so stuck up? Is he any better than 
place changed to Jesup Sound. the rest of us?” 

Frozen Doc, Sept. 15.— Lovely place; large Eskimo popu- ‘Is he! Why, say, the Judge is a direct descendant of the ant 
lation. Enthusiastic reception and dinner at the Ice Palace. Lieut. that the sluggard was sent to.” 
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If he is used to golf, permit 
him to keep it up. 











Tnstead of the usual 
‘*ready-mades,”’ guar- 


antee him a perfect fit Don’t deprive him of bis! dinner 


LET PRISON 1 


A Way to Arp Justice Is “ING 











= ‘If there is stone to be broken, 


his valet should do it. 


gould -he resist the attraction 
of a Sing Sing Yatht Club? 





; ’ (le 7 


( (Guys 


ive him of bis “inner speaking, whatever you do. 


* 
And bring him there in style. 


2ISON WEE BE PLEASANT. 


Justice I 4P'NC THE “ RespECTABLE” CROOK. 

















A CATBOAT 


Mrs. STERNMATER (¢o hotel acquaintance).—No; I don’t 








































object to my daughter Gertrude’s going sailing so long as she 
goes with a party. Yes; that is the boat; there is quite a crowd 


aboard. 


YELLOW JOURNAL WEATHER. 


’VE traveled East, I ’ve traveled West, 









’ and in tropic zone; 


In ‘‘temperate’ 
Cremating sun-rays that would test 

A salamander I have known; 

Like Shadrach and Abed-nego, 

I have not shown the pallid feather; 
But, by the flaming fiends below! 

I can’t stand yellow journal weather. 





I ’ve sweltered under Bengal skies 





And sizzled under Afric suns; 





On desert sands and alkalies 
That breeze or drop of moisture shuns 
I ’ve broiled, and known the last degree 
Of heat this side the regions nether: 
But Hearst suns are too hot for me; 


I can’t stand yellow journal weather. 


One simply wilts before the blast 

Of Hearst’s ‘‘ Appalling Plague of Heat!” 
Perspiring mankind stands aghast 

At headlines seen across the street. 
Men, women, children ‘‘drop like flies”; 

Lovers agree to die together; 
Shrieks, wails, groans, sobs, and last good-byes 

Are heard in yellow journal weather. 


O thou who in the Pit dost greet 
Souls the Recorder hath tin canned, 
And dost in glee turn on the heat ‘ 
That never was on sea or land, 
Turn on 400 Fahrenheit 
For those that wrote the Hearstian blether: 
Tell them there's ‘‘No Relief In Sight!” 
And give them yellow journal weather. 
Bert Leston Taylor. 


ONE OPINION OF OMAR. 


“| WONDER,” said the poetical girl, “what —_ 
Omar really meant when he wrote, ‘Some aN 
~ i 


little talk awhile of Me and Thee there was— a 
and then no more of Thee and Me ?’” 

‘IT guess,” replied the practical man, “he 
meant that if you did n’t seek shelter when the 
first bell rang, you’d get gobbled up in some kind 
of a trust.” 













STRATEGEM. 


DAUGHTER GERTRUDE.— Charley, you ’re a perfect genius! 
CHARLEY.— Well, as I say, clothes may not make the man, 


but you can make a pretty good man out of clothes. 











es Tahiti, July 25.—All the beach is talking about the 
arrest of young Diddler, charged with blackmailing prominent 
families in the Society Islands. It seems that Diddler is connected 
with a little sheet called Beach Jofics, which has been trading on the 
well-known weakness of our best people, who have paid thousands 
of cocoanuts and copra to keep their indiscretions secret. The arrest 
of Diddler was brought about by Paru Tiputa, the young Copra 
King, who refused to give up when braced. ‘The worst story about 
‘Tiputa, that he had a private harem in Borabara, had already been 
printed, and he had no reputation to lose. Bill Booga Boo, the 
public prosecutor, has charge of the case, and is trying to get testi- 
mony from the victims of Beach Zopics, most of whom have left for 
other parts. Among those absent are Mrs. O. Naturel, Prince Kaliko 
Rappa, Reginald Ostermoor, and Chief Nottahook. 


“< 


Mrs. Koko-Oilriches stirred up a small sensation among the 
Nude Port set this week by losing her jewels, valued at 5,000 
copra. The robbery was discovered late in the afternoon, 

when the lady returned from a spin in her 60 H. P. cata- 

maran. Following is a list of the missing jewels and their 
values: One brass nose ring six inches in diameter, goo 
copra; one small nose ring, 400 copra; one Waterbury 
alarm clock, 1,200 copra; one fancy-shell stomacher, 800 
copra; three large tinsel stars, 600 copra; two ankle 
bracelets set with beer-bottle glass, 600 copra; one 
five-foot rope of glass beads, 500 copra. A liberal 
reward is offered for the return of the gems. 
Yy- ‘e 
Mrs. Brown-Buff gave a small beach party last 
week in honor of Princess Cascaretta of Maitia. 
The cotillion was led by Hari Laia. The favors 
were war clubs. : 
= 
Princess Cascaretta’s engagement to Prince 
Apenta of Borabora has been announced. 

















HINNIGAN ON THE AUTO. 





remark t’ yez: 

‘* *Me dear Flinnigan, be th’ 
exprission of yer nose, I observe 
that th’ problem are very simple. 

A sivin-horse auto— painted red 
and smellin’ bad — just fled be 
In th? 


auto, me dear Flinnigan, are two min 


Dugan’s, around th’ corhner. 


and a pair iv women that look like 
min. Th’ faces on th’ gang, me dear 
Flinnigan, w’ud remind yez iv a party on 
th’ way t’ a painliss dintist. And they are 
goin’, me dear Flinnigan, at th’ pace iv sivinty-two miles, oore and 
wan-half inches an hour. Eight blocks t’ th’ rear are a polace- 
man, wid a red face, blue clothes, short pants, a busted bicycle — 
and murther in his heart—fer he have just run over a dog. Th’ 
dog, me dear Flinnigan, are a long, wide cur, built close U th’ ground, 
that looks like he were mad, iv molasses candy and covered wid 
feathers. But, thin, me dear Flinnigan, th’ problem are so aisy, jt are 
hardly worth th’ while. Howiver, if yez care t hear th’ name iy th’ man 
that owns th’ dog —’” 

‘*And how do yez know all this, Mr. Hinnigan ?” 

‘It are all so simple, Flinnigan. For eight blocks below here it are a 
straight run. No auto iver passés Casey, th’ on’y bike cop on th’ bate, unliss it 
He told 
In th’ fifteen blocks below there are on’y wan dog that chases 


are goin’ at th’ speed I ’ve mintioned — or he are put out iv business. 
me so, himsilf. 
bikes—and I know him, fer whin I were learnin’, I got just what Casey ’s 
just got. 

‘*This Shylock Holmesin’, Flinnigan, whin yez know what yez know and 
th’ other felly don’t know what yez know —are a dazzler t’ him. 

‘‘But, as I were sayin’, Flinnigan, they used t’ be knockin’ th’ liv’ry 
stables. Did yez iver smell a garage?” 

‘*What ’s thim, Mr. Hinnigan ?”’ 

‘“A garage, Flinnigan, are a high-toned barn for scoot wagons whin 
they ’re not scootin’. Most iv thim w’ud as-phyxiate th’ sup’rintindint iv a 
gas facthory.” 

‘* Niverth’liss, I w’ud like t’ haveaauty, Mr. Hinnigan. Whin yez are in wan 
iv thim, yez dart so fast th’ smell falls off behind and can’t catch up wid yez.”’ 

‘‘So— yez w'ud, w’ud yez, Flinnigan? Yez w’ud like t’ roll yersilf up in 
ilecloth, put 
black goggles 
on yer face, pull 
th’ lever, hoot 
at th’ speed limit 
—and ride back 
inth’amb’lance, 
w’ud yez? Yez 
w’ud liket’ have 
th’ crowd see 
em carryin’ yez 
in, like th’ man 
whin th’ latther 
broke ?”’ 

‘““VYez don’t 
nade t’ get 
hurted bad, Mr. 
Hinnigan. Yez 
can hit a soft 
place and esh- 
cape wid a few 
bruises or a 
broken arrum.”’ 

‘*Vis, Flinni- 
gan, and—as I 
were sayin’, — 
th’ soft place 
yez pick out t’ 
hit are gin’rilly 
some felly what 





can’t aven pay 
throlley fare. 





Soon, orthinary payble, what uses 


feet in th’ place iv wheels t’ walk on, 
wull have t’ shun th’ strates, excipt 
whin we go down town be way iv th’ 





DECEPTIVE. 
MancGeE.— Did Charlie propose to you out in the auto? t’ 
DoL_y.—I thought he was going to, but he did n’t. 

got down on his knees it was only to crawl under the old machine. 





; ee ; WK P J 
A’ I WERE sayin’, Flinnigan, if a, . iu i ry, 
e Or Vi <P _, ALN 
Shylock Holmes c’ud watch aE AL) AR eS wn or, ty" "4 
acti a —— — by mw ‘ = f > 
yez now, sniffin’ th’ air, he w'ud | v4n% ’ Pere 9 ty sie 


THE ONLY WAY. 
How vo like yo 


On de cob. 


RASTUS melon ? 


EPHRAIM 


back yards and over th’ finces. Iv’ry time I put me fut outside th’ door these 
days, I hear a n‘ise like th’ sad groan iv a sick cow—and that are wan iv th’ 
horns iv a divil wagon. 

‘‘Th’ on’y time I fale good, Flinnigan, are whin I put me eyes on six or 
sivin dudes crawlin’ around unther wan iv thim binzeen carts, tryin’ t’ find out 
why th’ wheels won't go. It cures me rheumatism whin I find wan iv thim 


S 


red divils leanin’ agin’ th’ curb while th’ owner iv th’ baste and th’ shaftoor 
are feedin’ him monkey wrinches and rubber tire t’ cure him iv th’ colic- 
and he are sobbin’ gasoline.’ 

‘*And what are a shaftoor, Mr. Hinnigan? I)’ yez have t’ have wan iv 
thim wid an auty ?”’ 


‘*As I were sayin’, Finnegan, a shaftoor are a machinist what ought t’ be 


7 workin’. They 
raise thim 
abroad. He 


looks somethin’ 
like a 


on’y they don’t 


diver, 


kape him on a 
Whin 


they put him in 


string 


th’ buzz wagon, 
th’ owner his- 
ses: ‘ Break th’ 
law or break th’ 
machine ’—and 
he gin’rally do 

‘“Whin yez 
get yez an auto, 
linnigan, if yez 
don’t have a 
shaftoort’ groan 
th’ horn and talk 
Frinch t’ th’ po- 
lace, so-ciety 
wull cut yez. 
Yez won’t aven 
getachanstt’ be 
a moonkey at 
th’ nixt baboon 
dinner.”’ 

‘*But w’udn’t 
yez like t’ have 
an auty?”’ 

I'd like 


own wan so as I c’ud lind it t’ Bro- 


‘*Viz, Flinnigan, I w’ud. 


When he gan. He borryed tin dollars iv me foor 
years ago last Chuesday.”’ 


La Monte Waldron. 









WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 
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} Why didn’t somebody 
think of it before ? 
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Gillette 


NO STROPPING. NO HONING. 






HE old-fashioned razor with the forged blade is as undependable as the weather— 
T good one day, cranky the next — needs honing —always needs something to make it 
work! 

The new razor, the GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR, has 12 double-edged wafer blades 
that are not forged—but are hardened, tempered, ground and sharpened by secret and patented 
processes. 

Each blade gives from 20 to 40 shaves—comfortable, thorough, satisfying shaves. 
Gillette Razor Blades require no honing or stropping; hence,.a big saving of time, trouble, 











and expense. 

New blades when needed cost so little that after they have become dull may be thrown 
away. 12 new blades, $1.00. 

The Gillette Safety Razor costs complete $5.00. Sold everywhere at this price. 
fully finished, triple silver plate; comes in a compact little velvet-lined case, 

Shaving this way is an economical luxury, and you get without further expense more than 


400 Shaves Without Stropping 








at less than one cent a shave. 
Ask your dealer for the GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR and 


accept no substitutes. He can procure it for you. 







Write for our interesting booklet to-day, which explains 
our 30-day free trial offer. Most dealers make this offer; 
if yours does not, we will. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 







Times Building, 42d St. and Broadway, New York 
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Dis ole worl’ rolls so close ter heaven de angels git scared en thinks we 
gwine ter hop in. 

Many a man who looks wise ez a Solomon turns out ter be a plain fool 
w’en you gives him a front seat. 
Poverty ain’t no blessin’ in disguise. De fact is, dey ain’t no disguise about 
It ’s de plain, ole-fashioned thing, en no mistake. 
De good times is with us w’en we don’t know. 
ter see whar we wuz happy.— Ad/anta Constitution. 


Pears 


is the 
great alchemist. Women 





| it. 


Pears’ Soap 


We always lookin’ back 





A Kinp DECEPTION. 


are made fair by its use. 
“She is always thinking of her husband’s comfort and peace of mind,” said 
one woman. 

“Yes,” answered the other; “every evening just before he comes home she 


| puts the thermometer in the ice-chest for a few minutes.” — Washington Star. 


| 
Soid continuously since 1789. 





FLIMFLAMMED. 
“Well, dern the luck!” muttered Samson through his close-cropped beard 
after Delilah and her Philistines had finished with him. “ Bunkoed, and by one 
o’ them lady barbers, too!” — Chicago News. 


A PREACHER has to listen to trifling member’s jokes and laugh nearly as 
much as he does at a useful member’s.— Washington Democrat. 


In AppITION to his loss of prestige, Senator Mitchell is scheduled to lose a 
mileage account that is not to be sneezed at.— Washington Post. 






As TO all this talk, in connection with Mr. Rockefeller, about one man own- 
_ing the world, Mr. Morgan can distinctly recall that such suspicions concerning 
|any certain man are very ephemeral. —Indianapolis News. 





0 Siz ae te 50c. each. 
A. SANTAEL LA CO., Makers, TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First-Class Dealers Everywhere. 
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SENTIMENT ON THE LINKS. 
SHE.— How did Mr. Lofter ever come to hire such a clumsy 
“ 
clown for a caddie? \ 
HeE.— Purely out of sentiment. He is shaped exactly like the a 
one his mother kept her tea in. go 
I CABIN Pau OSOPHY With men of ia Abbott's Angostura Bitters tab ' 
OG _— sania ° are the great tonic and aid to digestion. They are 


hood 
recommended by leading physicians. All druggists. ten 




























Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


GREAT 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 
Is the banquet wine 
excellence. It is the & 
orite in the homes where 


the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 


“Of the six Americaa 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co. 
Sole Makers, Rheims, N.Y. 


Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 
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20TH CENTURY LIMITED— 


i8 HOUR TRAIN TO CHICAGO. 
New York Central and Lake Shore. 











ra Bitters 
They are 
iruggists. 




























































































A Bic Carcu. 
“You went fishing yesterday with 
Mr. Multimilyuns, did n’t you?” 
“Yes.” 
‘Is he much of a fisherman?” 
“No. A mere novice. I had to 
bait the hook for him.” 
~\What bait did you use?” 
« Myself.”— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


RESPECT FOR AGE. 
«| never realized that I was getting 
old,” said Miss Alonginyears, “till the 
other day, when a clerk in a store wrote 
my address ‘ Mrs.’” 

“| had a worse experience than that,” 
repli d her spinster friend; “the other 
day « young lady got up and gave me 
her seat in a car.”—Detroit Free Press. 


Gool) FOR WareR-PoLo, HOWEVER. 
A young man who summered in Venice 
And suffered from ennui much menace, 
!eclared with a yawn, 
ire the time was half gone: 
«It’s a doggoned poor place for lawn- 
tennis.” —Jndianapolis News. 


DIFFERENT IDEAs. 

“Mike,” said Plodding Pete, “if you 
wus as rich as Rockefeller, what would 
yous do wit de money?” 

' “Oh,” answered Meandering Mike, 
“[ s'pose I ’d try to be a good fellow, 
too. Only I ’d set em up to breweries 
instea! o’ colleges.” — Washington Star. 


AN ApsurRD IDEA. 

“T’m afraid,” her father said, “that 
my daughter would not make a very 
good wife for a poor man.” 

“But, good heavens,” replied the 
boy, “you don’t expect me to keep on 
being « poor man after I ’m married, 
do you ?”—Chicago Herald. 


Force OF Hasit. 


“What makes you think Mrs. New- 
lywed must have been a bookkeeper 
before her marriage ?” 

“Because she keeps such accurate 
tab on everything in the neighbor- 
hood!” — Detroit Free Press. 














Bock’s “Independence” 
3 for 50 cents 


This is an entirely new proposition in Imported Havana Cigars 
—bigger and better value than has ever been given in Havana 
Cigars AT THE PRICE. , 


















ACTUAL SIZE 


Compare it with any other imported cigar that you can buy 
at “three for a half ”—for size, full weight and quality. There 


has never been anything like it. It is unique for value among 
cigars 


IMPORTED FROM HAVANA 


The great success of Bock’s “Reciprocity,” 2 for 25 cents, 
which is to-day the best known imported cigar in America selling 
at a popular price, has led to this new and larger cigar, 


Bock’s “Independence” 


3 for 50 cents 


Ask your own dealer for this new “INDEPENDENCE” cigar— 
he will have it or can get it for you very soon, as it will be 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE IN THE U. S. 























Zoe se 


YOU know the kind of concoction 

that masquerades as cocktail in 
London and Paris bars. Well, 
CLUB COCKTAILS are as su- 
petior to made-in-a-hurry kind as 
the latter are to the foreign attempts 
—and that’s saying a lot. Accept 
ho substitute if you want the best. 
CLUB COCKTAILS is the 
original bottled brand. 


Just strain through ice and serve. 


Seven kinds—Manhattan, Martini, Ver- 
on Whiskey, Holland Gin, Tom Gin 
ork. 


(.F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 
Hartford New York London 




















The well known SPARKLETS C° in PARIS which 
had such an enormous success with its ““Sparkilets”’ for 
preparing instantaneously Soda Water and all other 
sparkling drinks, replying to a great public want 
has just placed upon the market 










—— 
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for the imniediate preparation of CARBONIC ACID 
THS & la mode «ie Nauheim, recommended by the 
| highest European and American medical faculties for 
; Beart Disease & Ladies Complaints 
—_—_— PROSPECTUS FREE SPARKLETTS C’, Paris. 
GCOS GENERAL AGENTS WANTED 








What of the Future? 


Have you ever considered what will 
become of your loved ones after you 
are gone? Or, what will become of 
you in your old age? We have made 
provision for you in either case. Our 
FREE booklet, ‘‘The How and the 
| Why,” gives our plan. Write for it. 


Penn Mutual Life Insurance Co., 


AN INFERENCE. 921 Chestout St., Philadelphia, 


THE SOUBRETTE.—Your friends — | 
THE TRAGEDIAN.—Alas! I have n’t a friend in the world! HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
THE SOUBRETTE.—Gee! What a lot of money you must have loaned out! 


p Mamet + PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


The first thing in the morning, if you need a bracer 3%. 34 and 36 Bleecker Street " 
should be a tablespoonful of Abbott's Angostura Bit- Branca Wanxnousk: 20 Beekman Street, j 
ters in an ounce of sherry or a glass of soda. Try it. 














New Yore 


All kinds of Paper made to order 





TRADE MARK 


Hunter 


was conspicuously honored at 
the St. Louis Exposition by the 
award of the 


GRAND 
PRIZE 


which was the highest award 
this being higher than the gold 
medal prizes), because of its 
superior quality, purity, flavor 
is compared with all other brands 
exhibited 


Sold at a7) first class cafes and by jobbers 
WM NAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 


A CHANGE. 

“Ts Tim Slimmers still paying atten- 
tion to’Mandy Tompkins ?” asked the 
man who had been away from home 
for some time. 


. 
= ee 





“No,” answered Farmer Corntossel. 
“They don’t either of ’em pay any 
‘tention to the other. They ’re mar- 
ried.” — Vashington Star. 


HEeEAvy CHARGE. 

“Old Col. Bluffem tells us that he 
Was in many great battles.” 

“Ts he still sticking to that yarn?” 

“Yes, indeed. He says there is one 
charge that he will remember to his 
dying day.” 

“H’m! That must be the time the 
bartender charged him for a round of 
drinks and he thought the boys were | 
treating.”—Chicago News. 


AUTOMOBILING is now said to pro- | 
duce heart disease —among the pedes- 
trians.— Washington Post. 


SOME MEN feel it a sort of religious 
duty to shake hands with everybody 
they meet on Sunday.— /Vashington 
Democrat. 





COOK'S 


Spl cyan | 


granted highest award over all 


makes atthe World’s Fair. Foreign 
Champagnes cost twice as much 
because they are obliged to pay 
duty and ship freight on them. 
BERVED EVERYWHERE ° 
AMERICAN WINE CO. 8T. Louis ff 












Hap to BE. 

* Do you think you could identify 
the burglar if we caught him?” asked 
the Chief of the Metropolitan detective 
force. 

“| never saw him,” replied the vic- 
tim, “but he was a very small man.” 

“ How do you know ?” 

“Haven't I told you he got into our 
flat without any trouble ? ”°—Catholic 
Standard and Times. 


LATEST. 

Ipa.—I don’t see that tall young 
man going up to Erma’s house any 
more. 

May.—No, they 
and Sweden act. 

Ipa.—What on earth is that ? 

May.—They parted after many 
years together.— Chicago News. 


did the Norway 


“Tt isa great comfort to have a child 
about the house,” said the man of 
domestic tastes. 

“Yes,” answered the unfeeling 
wretch; ‘when company comes that 
you don’t care for you can make it 
recite.”"— Il ashington Star. 


PosstB_y the President asked Mr. 
Knox to come to Oyster Bay just to 
explain to him how much he missed by 
not staying in the Cabinet.— /ndian- 
apolis News. 


Hammer the Hammer 


We figure that every man who 
makes this test, means an average of 


three new customers—himself and at 
least two of his friends. 

If you want a revolver that will not 
go off by accident, then get an 


VER JOHNSON 
Stromatic REVOLVER 


Bang it 


on a 
i It Won’t Go Off 
Table, Unless You 


— - Pull the Trigger. 


Like all really great inventions, the 
Iver Johnson Safety Principle is 
very simple— the safety lever upon 
which the principle depends, is entirely 
inoperative except when the trig- 
ger is pulled—then it is raised and 
receives the revolver hammer’s blow 
and transmits it to the firing pin. 
Simple, yet safe. 


Our Free Booklet, ‘‘Shots’’ 


goes into every detail and explains why it is 
also accurate and reliable—giadly sent on 
request, together with our handsome catalogue. 

For sale by Hardware and Sporting Goods 
dealers everywhere. The name is on the 
barrel and an ow/’s head on the grip. 


Hammer, $5.00 
Hammerless, $6.00 


{VER JOHNSON’S 
Arms and Cycle 
Works 
152 River Street 
Fitchburg. Mass. 
New York Office: 
99 Chambers St. 








Why 


Because they employ the most capable and skilled 
masters in the art of brewing. 


Because their plant is fitted out with all the latest 
improvements and machinery known to the 


brewing world. 


Because of their unexcelled method of cleanliness 
their beer is noted for its absolute purity. 


Fifty Years of Experience. 


Why not secure a sample and have your physician 
pass on the quality? 


We invite comparison, because we want you to 


know that 


Miller Brews 


“The 





Ne Brews 


“THE BEST”’ 


Milwaukee Beer 


Because they purchase the best materials obtain- 
able in the world’s market. 


best” Milwaukee Beer 


MILLER BREWING CO., Milwaukee, U.S.A. 























SERVING NOTICE. 


PEEP ©’Day.— Now, before yer 
gives me dat cent, I jest wanter say 
one t’ing. If yer got any tainted 
coin about yer, yer ’ll find I’m de 
most unprejudiced bein’ in de 


woild. 











| 142 BEAVER BUILDING, 


THE 
‘wuiresr’ 
‘ware = MADE 


LINEN 
15¢ 
EACH 





ROYAL-23 


IF YOUR DEALER WONT 
SUPPLY YOU, WRITE US 
EMIGH & STRAUB-Dept CC.TROY, 











PERFECT ICNITION 


Batteries give out at incor 
venient times. If you have # 
APPLE AUTOMATIC SPARKE 
your batteries are always re 
m to give a strong, hot, ste 
spark. All owners of launch 
automobiles or gas eng vines shou 
write to-day for information ax 
this perfect storage batter 
charger. 


DAYTON ELECTRICAL MFC CO. 
DAYTON, OHI 

















ITALIAN PEPPS, 


( 10S ALUMINUM POCKET PACKET. | 
A HANDY POCKET STAMP BOX WHEN EMPTY 


GUM IMPERIALS. 


2 gf} 10: ALUMINUM BOXES. ) 
<7 ASSORTED PURE FLAVORINGS. 


IF NOT SOLD BY YOUR more 
2, MAILED FREE UPONRECEIPT OF PRICE 


— 863 Broaoway, NY.C 
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uGGIsT, 
yR DRUGS 


AY, NY.CITY. 








abst 
Blue Ribbon 


The Beer of Quality 


the malt and the 



















The vigor of 

















FLATTERING THE DUENNA. 

« And you kissed the girl right before 
the chaperone? How did you ever 
manage to square her?” 

“T told her that it was so dark that 
I had made an excusable mistake in 


their faces. 


"__Clevel. Plain Dealer. 





TheWorlds Best Experts 
Pronounce It TheBest. 





Gold Medals 
cago NewOrleans Ferts 


CnSs 1885 








Grand Prize‘s2sct 
St.Louis Worlds Fair: 











OUT TO-DAY! 


Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine No. 8 


entitled 


‘Come On In! 











a 


Brimful of fun from cover to cover 


Over seventy illustrations by the best 
COMIC ARTISTS 


Price 10 cents per copy 
All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 











“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


Garrick Club 








Garrick Club Rye on the buffet 
marks the host a connoisseur 


Rye Whiskey 


Alfred E. Norris &8 Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 





Degg sitting in his gloomy court, 

Called in his Agents to report 
How great had been the yearly yield 
Of human harvest from the field. 


‘«Let’s see, 


”’ said Death, 
bring 

The fattest tribute to his King.” 

An Agent raised his clotted sword 


DEATH’S WEAKEST AGENT. 


‘‘which one can 


And spoke, ‘‘ My name is War, Milord.”’ 


‘*New modes of slaughter prove my might— 
Behold my dead who fell in fight, 
Heaped-up batallions, ripe to flood 

My headstrong wine with youthful blood.” 


The Steamship spoke, ‘‘I bring thee, Sire, 
Fresh from the water and the fire, 

Women and babies, left to drown 

In sight of land when I went down.” 


‘‘T am the Theatre,” 
‘*Yon wives and children are my dead, 
Shades of a multitude that came 

To one gross Comedy of Flame.” 


one said, 


But last of all an Agent came 
With empty hands and looks of shame. 
‘*What brings you thus?” 





WorD FROM Br’ER 
WILLIAMS. 


**Dance whilst you 
kin: I'm in favor er 
folks dancin’ w’en | 
dey hear de fiddle 
gwine; but, befo’ you 
cut one caper, feel in 
yo’ pocket en see ef | 
you got money ’nuff | 
ter pay de fiddler — 
kaze he’s sho’ ter 
pass de hat roun’ 
w'en de dance is 
dens?” Adtadés| 
Constitution. 


ALL Is PEACE. 


Tom.— Have you 
had any spats with 
your girl lately ? 

Dick.—No, we’re 
great friends now. 

Tom.—How’ 
that? | 

Dick.—We’ ve| 
broken off our en- 
gagement. — Catholic | 
Standard and Times. 





| 


THE MAN who 
owns the automobile 
may be rich, but the 
man who repairs it is 
going to be.—Aéchi- 


LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


one size smaller after using Allen's Foot-Ease, a 
powder to be shaken into the shoes. It makes tight 
or new shoes feel easy; gives instant relief to corns 
and bunions. It's the greatest comfort discovery of 
the age. Cures and prevents swollen feet, blisters, 
callous and sore spots. Allen's Foot-Ease is a cer- 
tain cure for sweating, bot, aching feet. At all 
druggists and shoe stores, 25c. Don't ace any 
substitute. Trial package T by mail. Address, 
Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy, N 


Up spake another, ‘‘ Speed am I 
By which the millions live and die 
I drive the swift to suicide, 

I make excursion trains collide. 


**T touch the addled lunatic 
With mad desire to get-there-quick 
Where deadly autos strew the road 
And racing motor-boats explede. 


in rage. 
“*T,” he replied, ‘‘am plain Old Age. 


‘**T have no gifts for Death,” said he. 
‘The world ’s too civilized for me 
When thousands daily are removed 
By modern methods new-improved. 











son Globe. 






V22NZ 
Bar Keepers Friend 


it will shine on! It benefits al] metals, minerais 
i clean! ~~ 25e 1 Ib box. For sale by 
2c stamp v4 sample to 

om Hofman, 295 E. Washington St. 


Se ay eee sss bot the polish 








Pili 





Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


SIMPLE, 


STRONG, and EASILY 


used. They preserve the copies in perfect 
shape. J/ Puck 7s worth buying, it is worth 


preserving. Price, 75 cents each; by mail, 





$1.00. U.S. Postage Stamps taken. 
Address: Puck, N. Y 








” 


cried Death 





‘*Can I compete with railway wrecks, 
Torpedoes, autos, fiery decks, 
Surgery, theatres, street-car lines — 
Your Majesty, Old Age resigns.” 


Wallace Irwin. 


OFTEN CALLED 
Down. 


“T did’nt know 
Henpeck was ever a 
jail bird.” 
| ‘*He wasn’t.” 

‘*Why, he told me 
he lived at the house 
of correction.” 

‘*That ’s his name 
|for ‘home.’’’— De. 
troit Free Press. 


His PREFERENCE, 

“Br ’er Williams 
don't like de idee er | 
de heavenly rivers 
flowin’ wid milk en 
honey.” 

‘*Why not ? ig 

“Nuttin’ b ut) 
| peach en honey hits | 
| de spot wid him !”— 
A tlantaConstitution. | 
THE MOST unfair | 
men in the world are | 
those who yell ‘‘ Un- | 
fair!”’ loudest. —A+z- | 
chison Globe. 








GOVERNOR FOLKS | 
seems to have an| 
ambition to make 
every man in Mis- | 
souri climb a tree.— 
Atchison Globe. | 








BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an app 





and a 4 





in mixed drinks. 





A large 
cold 
bottle of 
Evans’ 
Ale 
makes a 


long cool 
drink 


One swallow does not make you 
shiver; but a bottle cools you off 


GET IT NOW! 



























FLAT 


crase GARTERS 


Make All Men 
Comfortable 





Pioneer 

Suspender Co., 

718 Market &t., 
Philadelphia. 


Makers of 
Pioneer 
pen 








Pure silk. 25 
cts. at deal- 
ers or by 
mail. 







Youd Direct 


es BNBIAN: tion 








 BUNNER'S 
Short Stories. 


SHORT SIXES. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
MADE IN FRANCE. 
MORE SHORT SIXES. 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 
“ Cloth, 5.00 
or separately } Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
as follows: f * Cloth, 1.00 
For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 
Address PUCK, New York. 
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THE SUMMER ENGAGEMENT BUREAU. 





